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able, and war soon broke out. The knights were 
defeated by Wladislaus Jagellon, their power com- 
pletely broken, and at last, in 1846, they were forced 
to give up all their territory except East Prussia, 
which they held only as a fief of Poland. 

In 1 5 10, Albert of Brandenburg, cousin of the Elec- 
tor Joachim, was chosen Grand Master of the Teu- 
tonic Order, which, it will be remembered, was a 
monastic, as well as a military institution. Soon 
came the reformation of Luther, and- Albert, like 
many princes of northern Germany, embraced the re- 
formed religion. The King of Poland, Sigismund the 
Great, was own uncle to Albert, and he, too, was 
noways disinclined to the Reformation, which had 
made considerable progress in his dominions. It 
was, therefore, natural for him to convert Prussia 
into a secular duchy, and invest his nephew with it ; 
while Albert, like Luther, cast free from his monas- 
tic vows, married, and became the hereditary head 
of a ducal line. In this way East Prussia came into 
the possession of a collateral branch of the house of 
Hohenzollern, as an hereditary fief of Poland. The 
Teutonic Order — ^what there was left of it — retired 
to Swabia, where it continued in existence until the 
present century. 

We pass now to the third group of States — the 
Rhenish provinces. In 1609 the Dukes of Juliers, 
Cleves, and Berg, died without male heirs, and there 
ended a very important war of succession — important 
not so much on account of the extent of the terri- 
tories in question, as because it was the leading 
event in the troublous times just before the Thirty 
Years' War ; it was when on his way to take part ia 
this contest that Henry IV., of France, was assas- 
sinated. For our purposes it is enough to show 
the relation of this affair to the house of Branden- 
burg. One sister of the late Duke of Cleves had 
married Albert Frederick, Duke of Prussia, son of 
the before-mentioned Albert. Their daughter and 
heiress marriec* her kinsman, John Sigismund, Elec- 
tor of Brandenburg, and thus her claims to the dis- 
puted succession were transferred to the electoral 
house of Brandenburg. The question was deter- 
mined, at last, by a division of the property, in which 
Cleves, Mark, and Ravensberg, fell to Brandenburg. 
In this way the Elector George William, so discredit- 
ably prominent in the history of the Thirty Years' 
War, united in his possession the three groups of 
territor}^ Brandenburg he inherited from his father 
(John Sigismund); Prussia, from his mother's father 
(Albert Frederick); Cleves, &c., from his mother's 
mother. These territories he bequeathed, in 1640, to 
his son, Frederick William, the Great Elector. He, 
as remarked above, was distinguished rather for or- 
ganizing and consolidating, than for increasing his 
possessions. He obliged Poland to give up her 
feudal suzerainty over Prussia, which he now held 
in absolute sovereignty. He laid claim to Pomera- 
nia too, the ducal line of which became extinct at 
this time ; and when the Peace of Westphalia (1648), 
gave Hither Pomerania (west of the Ode?) to Sweden, 
Frederick William received in recompense the secu- 
larized bishoprics of Magdeburg, Halberstadt and 
Minden. The eastern half of Hither Pomerania was 
transferred to Prussia in 1720; the rest in 181 5. 

Brandenburg was so much increased in power and 
reputation by the reign of the Great Elector, that his 
son was, in 1700, created king in (afterwards of) 
Prussia. The later acquisition of territory may be 
passed in review rapidly. Frederick the Great seized 
Silesia in 1740, and retained it when peace was made. 
By the partitions of Poland in 1772, 1793 and 1795, 
West Prussia and Posen (and temporarily some 
other districts), fell to Prussia. 

The wars of Napoleon made many changes in the 
Prussian territory, for Prussia was an especial object 
of Napoleon's hostility. The Rhenish and West- 
phalian provinces were all taken away, as well as 
some of the Polish possessions. But, by the Con- 
gress of Vienna, in 181 5, Prussia was rewarded for her 
heroism and sufferings, while the King of Saxony, a 
tool of Napoleon, was punished. Lusatia and Elec- 
toral Saxony (the district about Wittenberg) were 
taken from him, and given to Prussia — by which, 
whatever the sympathies of the inhabitants, they 
gained vastly in municipal freedom and efficiency of 
administration. And on the Rhine, not only Cleves 
and the other provinces were restored, but along 
with them went all the bishoprics and principalities 
which now composed Rhenish Prussia, Cologne, 
Treves, Miinster, Osnabriick and Paderborn, Juliers, 
Aachen, and many others. Of the late acquisitions 
of territory, Schleswig and Holstein in 1864, and 



Hanover, Nassau and Hesse Cassel in 1869, it is not 
necessary to speak in detail. The special value of 
Hanover was in forming a line of connection be- 
tween the Rhenish provinces and Brandenburg, and 
thus at last securing territorial as well as administra- 
tive unity to the kingdom. 



THE FATHER. 
From the Norwegian. 

Thord was the mightiest man in the parish. He 
stood one day in the parson's study, tall and grave. 
"I have a son," he said, "and wish him christened."' 

'* What shall be his name } " 

" Finn, after my father." 

'• And the godfathers } " ■ 

Thord told their names, and they were the best 
men of the parish, and women of his own kin. 

" Is there anything more } " asked the parson ; he 
looked up. 

Thord stood a moment. " I would like to have 
him baptized alone," said he. 

'* That is to say : on a week-day } " 

'* Saturday next ; at twelve o'clock.' 

** Is there anything more } " 

^'No! That is all. 

Thord fumbled with his cap; he was about to 
leave. Then the parson stood up, went straight to 
him and grasped his hand. ' '' God give," said he, 
looking into his eyes, ''that this child be^ blessing 
unto thee." 

Sixteen years after that day Thord stood once 
more in the parson's study. " Thou keepest on quite 
well, Thord," said the parson; he could see no 
change in him. 

" For I have no grief," answered Thord. 

To this the parson said nothing, but after awhile 
he asked : " What is thy errand to-night } " 

"This night I have come for my son. He is to be 
confirmed to-morrow." 

" He is a good boy." 

"I would not pay the parson until I knew what 
place he was to have among the other boys." 

" His is number one." 

" I hear so, and these ten dollars are for you." 

" Is there anything more } " asked the parson ; he 
looked at Thord. 

" No ! That is all." And Thord left. 



the father rowing about this one spot, taking neither 
food nor sleep ; he sought for his son. On the third 
day, towards morning, he found" him and bore him 
home, up over the hills. 
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About a year passed away. Then, one late even- 
ing in the Fall, the parson heard somebody groping' 
in the entry and feeling for the lock. He opened the 
door, and a tall but stooping man came in ; he was 
thin and had gray hairs. The parson looked at him 
for a long while before he knew him ; it was Thord. 

"Thou comest late," said the parson, and he stood 
still before him. 

" Yes. I come late," said Thorrd ; he sat down. 

The parson sat down, too, as if he waited. There 
was silence for a long time. 

Then said Thord: "I have something with me 
which I wish to give to the poor." He stood up, 
laid money on the table, and sat down again. The 
parson counted it. " It is a great suni," said he. - 

" Half of what I have ; I sold my farm to-day." 

The parson sat in long silence. At last he asked 
mildly : " What will you do now } ", 

" Something better." 

They sat awhile; Thord with his eyes on the floor, 
the ^parson with his eyes on Thord. Then said the 
parsoii, slowly and very mildly: "Now I think thy 
son has at last become a blessing unto thee." ^ 

"I think so too," said Thord; he looked up, and 
two tears dropped heavily down his cheeks. 

— C. Petersen, 



CASTLE TYROL. 



Eight years passed away, and then, one day, a 
great noise was heard before the parson's study, for 
many men were coming and Thord at their head. 
The parson looked up and knew him. "Thou 
comest in great number to-day," he said. 

" I come to have read the banns for my son. He 
is going to marry Karen Storliden, daughter of 
Gudmund, who stands here." 

" She is the richest girl in the parish." 

"People say so," answered Thord; he smoothed 
away the hair from the forehead. 

The parson sat a minute in deep thought. He 
said nothing, but put down the names in his books 
and the men signed. Thord laid three dollars on the 
table. 

" I shall have only one," said the parson. 

" I know it, but he is my only child, and I want to 
do all this well." The parson took the money. 

"This is the third time, Thord, thou standest here 
for thy son." ' 

"But this time is also the last," said Thord, "for 
now I am done." He folded his pocket-book, bade 
farewell, and went away. The other men following 
slowly. 



Ten days after that day, the father and son were 
rowing in calm weather, over the water to Storliden, 
to speak about the wedding-feast. 

" This seat is not firm under me," said the son : 
he rose to make it right. But the board he stood 
upon slipped.. He threw up his arms,. shrieked, and 
fell into the water. 

"Take hold of this oar," said the father; he stood 
up and held it out. But when the son had made a 
few strokes he grew stiff. 

"Wait a minute," cried the father; he rowed 
towards him. But the son fell back, looked longingly 
at the father, and sank. 

Thord could not believe it. He kept the boat still 
and stared at the spot where the son had gone down, 
as if he must come up once more. Some bubbles 
arose, some few more, then one big one that burst, 
and smooth lay the water like glass. 

For three days and three nights the people saw 



Whoever has been in the Meronese Valley has, 
no doubt, visited the old castle to which the earl- 
dom of Tyrol is indebted for its title. Viewed from 
below, with its ochre painted facade, and its light 
red tile roof, it makes a less poetical impression than 
most of the 6ther " burghs " in this castle-studded 
valley. But from the windows of the castle there is 
offered a view, such as is seldom beheld and which 
can scarcely be described. 

Our picture presents the north view of the cas- 
tle, the oldest portion of this once grand struc- 
ture, only the smallest part of which is preserved to 
this day. Of the eastern wing there also remains 
but a small part, and it is used as chaplain's resi- 
dence and porter's lodge ; the southeastern part alone 
remains uninjured, and is the residence of the gover- 
nor of the castle. This is the latest addjtion to the 
burg, and, though built in the fourteenth century, 
it presents no sight worthy of its historicaTTmpor- 
tance. The *' Prince's Chamber," in which the last 
court ceremony took place, August 20, 1838, is or- 
namented with the pictures of the three emperors of 
Austria, and is furnished, alas! in modern style. 
The chapel, on the lower floor, is also barbarously 
" beautified." 

To antiquarians, the most noteworthy objects in 
the castle are the two portals leading to the chapel, 
which are embellished, like those of the Zenoburg, 
with the most wonderful stone images, the signifi- 
cation of which it has puzzled many a savant to un- 
ravel. Inasmuch as opinions differ on this subject, 
we shall not undertake to decide it, nor whether 
Castle Tyrol was originally built by the Romans. It 
is a historical fact that the sons of Albert, Earl of 
Chur-Rhatien and Vinstgau (Berthold and Albert), 
were called, in the chronology of 1140, " Earls of 
Tyrol ; " and that their castle was the residence of 
the reigning princes until 1363, when Tyrol-was an- 
nexed to Austria. Since then it was the seat of the 
governors ; but, in the sixteenth century, these 
settled in Bozen, and later in Innsbruck, and the 
castle had plenty of time to crumble. This it did, 
and in the year 1808, after a short-lived ownership 
by Bavaria, it was sold by auction to Baron Sebas- 
tian, von Haussmann for 2,200 florins (S900) ; but the 
faithful city of Meran bought it from him, and in 
1 816, at the "Allegiance" celebration, presented it 
to the emperor, Francis I., together with the keys 
and presentation record. His successor, in 1838, gave 
it, with the " Hof am Sand" (a tavern), in the valley 
of the Passeyr, to a grandson of Andreas Hofer.* 

At present it is intended to restore this noted old 
castle. 



^ Andreas Hofer, the intrepid Tyrolese patriot and martyr, was 
the owner of the " Gasthaus zum Sand," famous throughout the 
Tyrol. It was in this inn where Hofer and his compatriots held 
their meetings and matured their plans of resistance to Bavarian 
rule. It is a solitary house, situated in the Passeyr Valley, close 
by the roaring Passeyr River, and is an object of great interest to 
tourists. Andreas Hofer, having been betrayed and captured, 
was shot at Mantua, Feb. 21, 1810. His remains are now buried 
in the Church of the Franciscans at Innsbruck. 
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FATHER'S PICTURE.— HoiF.MAN. 



